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	Wildwood

**A/N- Oh boy a shitty fanfiction my friends… oml you guys are so spoiled xP I'll be sure to update this one often too haha x0**

**_Epilogue_**

_The dense forest branches scratched at their faces and arms, but Adrien and Marinette couldn't stop running, though they had long since passed the point of exhaustion. Fear was fueling each step now, and it was almost like an auto-pilot was in control. Another thunderous explosion rang in the distance, followed by the pitiful sound of falling trees and shrieking animals. "We have to find a way to stop it," Adrien cried between gasps. Marinette knew he was right. But how? They were, after all, just two high-school students versus a large, vicious man-butterfly. Sure, it might seem innocent and almost comical, but what they were fighting was something more dangerous than all of the akumas they'd ever battled. __ "__I'll think of something," Marinette said, while practically dragging her companion behind an oak tree for some much-needed rest. Adrien squeezed her hand to assure her he believed in her. Marinette just smiled, grateful of her partner's trust and reassurance. But her words were empty. She didn't have a plan._

**Chapter 1**

_I'm gonna die of boredom here,_ Marinette Dupain- Cheng thought as she looked out the train window. The little town in the distance seemed to be mostly hills and trees next to the cold, blank clouds. A few two- and three- story medal buildings huddled around what appeared to be the town's only street. Beyond it were endless acres of ever-green forest. Marinette could see no movie theaters, malls, or museums, and she felt like the word _town _to describe this empty village was a bit of a stretch. Worse than the town itself was the weather. It was always raining, and rain made Marinette depressed. Mostly because it was cold. She tucked her raven-black hair behind her ear. Since she was 17, she'd wanted to try something different and let her hair grow out. Now she loved it because it had always made her neck warm. If you couldn't tell already, Marinette _hated_ the cold. She thought of her parents, how they never enjoyed the cold either. She felt hot tears bubbling the surface of her eyes, and turned her head away from the window. She promised herself that she had to be strong when she boarded this hell of a train. But most important, she couldn't let Adrien see her cry. His father had disowned him after he said he hated modeling, and wanted to arrange his own life for himself. His father snapped. He kicked Adrien out of his own house, and he had nowhere else to go. As usual, when Marinette took pity on people, she helped them in their time of struggle. Adrien started living in her parent's house and they welcomed him graciously. But when his father found out how Adrien had "ran off to some peasant's house", he had ordered guards and secret machine- working men to kill her parents so now Adrien _and _Marinette had nowhere to go. Pretty cruel, and sickly gruesome for a man who just desired happiness. So now here they were, on a train using some money Adrien had to steal from his father to make it out in the unknown. As to, perhaps, "clear her mind" she would **bug **the train assistant (no pun intended!) with questions throughout the trip. "Do they have croissants in the unknown, Miss Train Lady?" she would say. "Honey, I'm a train assistant, not a fortune teller." She would snap back. Marinette pouted. Couldn't people tell she was trying to make a conversation? She finally turned to her last resort. _Talking to __**the**__Adrien Agreste. Or, ya know, __**Chat Noir**__. _"I'm bored." She said. He perked up at the sound of her voice. "Well, Princess, at least try to stay **paw**sitive. Actually, **scratch **that. We're here." He said, biting his lip nervously.

**A/N- And that's that. Oh boy you guys hate me, don't ya? A CLIFFHANGER. I'm evil, its confirmed. If you guys enjoyed and want more, gimme those reviews and I ****_MIGHT _****not end the next chapter with a cliffie****:3****Thx for reading!1!****-Itsy****:**


End file.
